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––––––––

My short pleated plaid skirt bounced against my pert ass cheeks as I walked down the hall. Had I remembered everything? Something felt missing. What was it? High-heeled white strappy platform shoes? Skirt, well duh? White hold-up stockings? Cropped white blouse? Pigtails with red ribbons tied in them? Envelope? Then it came to me - gum.

I turned on my high heels and walked back to my room hoping no-one’d seen me and ruined the surprise I’d planned. I listened for footsteps. Nothing. I was safe.

In my room I headed for my dressing table and saw the packet of gum peeking out from underneath a spare white envelope. Quickly I took out a stick, unwrapped it, popped it in my mouth and chewed. The taste took me back to my teenage years and earlier. But I wasn’t doing it to reminisce; no, I had a plan.

With the gum soft enough I headed back out and along the hall. I’d decided against bubblegum as I’d never learnt how to blow a bubble. Although there were probably Youtube videos I could watch. If this worked as I’d hoped maybe I’d watch them. Hey, a skill was a skill.

I checked myself in the tall hallway mirror before entering the lounge. Was I ready now?

Check.

My Master and Mistress wouldn’t know what had hit them!

I peeked into the room. Were they still doing stuff on their laptops? Yeah. Could they do with a break that I, the Sissy of the House, could provide? Hell, yeah!

Taking a breath, I adjusted my awesome cleavage that was created by my wonderful tits, my white lace push-up bra, and short-sleeved cropped blouse, and walked in.

Mistress wore her glasses that made her look so sexy, and was at the table doing something that looked very boring on her laptop, while Master was on the sofa doing something probably just as boring on his. Probably something to do with spreadsheets.

Her eyes flicked towards the college slut walking towards her, and then over to Master’s on the sofa. She pushed the laptop away from her. I’d definitely got their attention!

“Yes, Jenna?” she said.

I stopped in front of her, chewed my gum and showed her the envelope I carried containing the letter I’d written earlier. “Got a letter from the college.”

“Is it something I’m meant to see?”

“S’pose.”

She looked sternly at me over the top of her glasses and held her hand out for it.

Feigning reluctance I handed it over.

“What does the college want, Jenna?” Master asked from the sofa.

“Stuff,” I mumbled around the gum, and gave a little wiggle of my ass to make my skirt bounce.

Mistress opened the envelope and took the sheet of paper out. “It says you’ve been a naughty girl?”

“Yeah, s’pose.” 

I chewed my gum and idly played with a pigtail.

“And you were found... touching yourself?”

“Uh huh.”

Her eyes flicked towards mine. I’d made sure to wear shimmery blue eye-shadow and long false lashes. 

“Where were you touching yourself, Jenna?”

“In biology, Miss.”

Master bit back a laugh from behind me.

Chew, wiggle, pigtail.

Mistress sighed. “No, Jenna. What part of your body were you found touching?”

“Ohhh, sorry.” 

I smiled at her around the gum and pointed to my left nipple.

Master had come over and stood behind Mistress. “Why were you touching your nipple, Jenna?”

“Well, Sally said her tits were bigger than mine and I said no way, but she said way! So I said well my nipples were bigger than hers and boys preferred big nipples when they suck us girls’ tits–”

“So you were comparing your breasts with Sally’s?” Mistress interrupted.

“Yeah?”

“And you were imagining a boy sucking your nipples?”

“Well, er, yeah?”

“I think you need to show us your breasts, Jenna, so we can make a judgement on their size compared to Sally’s,” said Master.

A tingle grew in my white cotton panties.

“I believe it would also help if you showed us exactly how you were touching your nipple,” added Mistress.

Oh, yes.

I unbuttoned my blouse. When it was loose enough I gently eased my tits out of my white lace bra. A thrill went through me as both my Master and Mistress looked at my gorgeous breasts.

“Show us how you were touching your nipple, Jenna,” said Mistress.

With my right-hand index finger I began slowly circling the nipple, feeling it get harder. When I judged it hard enough I began gently tugging it, gasping slightly as thrills fired through my feminine body.

“What about your right breast, Jenna?” asked Mistress.

“You want to see me touch that one as well?”

“I think we should, just so we can give a better opinion,” said Master. 

I smiled at him around my gum.

Excitement flowed through me and pooled in my white cotton panties as I stood in front of the two people I loved most in the world and played with my nipples as they watched. 

Master cleared his throat. “You mentioned imagining a boy sucking your tits, Jenna?”

“Yeah, well me and Sally–”

“A simple yes or no would suffice, Jenna,” Mistress interrupted, rolling her eyes.

“Oh right, er yeah?”

Master moved from behind Mistress and walked towards me. I stood still in anticipation. He bent down, gently took my left nipple in his mouth and began sucking it. 

OH MY GOD!

His five o’clock shadow gently rasped against my soft skin like fine sandpaper. Then I closed my eyes as an enormous wash of pleasure hit me as his tongue began playing with my hard nipple.

Then his left hand found my right breast and began squeezing it and using his thumb to play with the hard nipple. It was all I could do just to stay standing up!

I think I began to moan as the feelings from both my breasts and nipples became overpowering.

Time had no meaning as I floated on an ocean of pleasure.

Slowly I began to realise the pleasurable feelings were decreasing and I opened my eyes to see Master had moved back next to Mistress and they were both looking at me. 

Master cleared his throat, “I can’t see what the college was thinking of sending a letter home for that.”

Clearing my throat, I quietly said, “Um, there’s more.”

“More?” said Mistress.

“Yeah. Um, well when Sally said she’d sucked a boy and he’d touched her pussy I said no way! And she said Way! And I said well had she stuck her hand down her panties and made herself cum and she said no, and I said well look...” I lifted my skirt and stuck my hand down my panties, feeling my hard erection. “And that’s when the teacher saw me.”

“The teacher saw you with your skirt up and your hand down your panties playing with your clit?”

“Yeah. It’s in the letter? On the back?”

Mistress picked the letter up and turned it over. Both she and Master read it.

“This does put a different complexion on your naughtiness, Jenna,” said Master.

“Oh?”

“Yes, we can’t have you misbehaving at college.”

“Huh.”

Chew. Shrug.

“That you feel this is unimportant makes it very important that you are shown the error of your ways,” said Mistress, putting the letter on the table.

“It’s my clit?”

“No way around it, Jenna. You must take your anti-naughty medicine. Hot.”

“Hot?”

“Straight from the container.”

“But–?”

“No ‘buts’, Jenna. On your knees.”

Slowly I got down to my white-stockinged knees. Mistress turned slightly and slowly undid master’s zip, then reached in and pulled his swelling cock out from underneath his silk boxers. The ones I’d dressed him in that morning.

“Move closer, Jenna.”

Licking my glossy red lips I did as told and shuffled forwards. My own cock was pushing against the white cotton panties I wore, tenting them. Remembering the gum still in my mouth I quickly took it out and stuck it behind my left ear.

“The container needs some stimulation to get the most out of it, Jenna,” said Mistress, holding Master’s erection out towards me.

I angled my head slightly and gently, with the tip of my tongue, ran it from between his balls to the tip of his rigid erection.

Then her hand cupped his balls and held them out to me. Without being told I kissed each one and then took his sac into my warm, wet mouth. He groaned from above me as I sucked on it and bounced his hard nuggets with my tongue. I wanted to empty the medicine container as much as I could!

Mistress moved down to kneel beside me and took his cock in her mouth. I felt Master tremble as two sexy girls sucked and
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